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him to loosen his hold. When I came up I took my dear child in my arms. Her cries were occasioned only by alarm, and by the condition in which she saw her nurse. However, she had had a very narrow escape. The instant before the carriage overturned she had just wakened, and had t^one to sit on Madame Ileldt's lap. Had she remained in her nurse's arms she must have been killed, for the whole contents of the carriage rolled on poor Fanehette, which nearly suilocated her, and it was a full half hour before she came to her senses. She was lyinK" stretched on the j^rass when I came up, and little Josephine was calling" upon her in a tone of the most affectionate concern. Kanehette also ^*ave a proof of equal attachment f r the child, for when her recollection bewail to return, before she opened her eyes she stretched out her arms as if feeling for something, then in a feeble tone murmured: w The child! the child!}>
At length we arrived at Baclajo/,, a frontier town of Spain on the side of Portugal. It is a line city, with straight and well-paved streets a circumstance rare in this part, of Spain. This was the birthplace of the Prince of the Peace. Though the garrison was a fine one, yet the Spanish soldiers do not like to form part of it, and they consider it a sort of banishment to be sent to Badajoz. The Commandant ordered a salute to be fired when we entered the town, in pursuance of orders his had received.
Descending the gentle declivity at the foot of the ramparts, we came in si^ht of Rlvus, a strong' garrison on the Portuguese frontier, and situated only a league from Badajo/,. Both towns are built upon eminences, A river, or rather a brook, called the Cuyo, is the boundary of the two kingdoms.* We crossed it without the least difti-
*<)n entering Portugal from Sfuiin the traveler Is forcibly struck with tin* difference between the two countries. This dark eyes, the black hair, and brown complexion, are the only traits of resemblance between the Portuguese and Spaniards. The Portuguese have thick lips, nones something of tht* nej^ro form, black, and often curly hair; and their figure*-*, arid, above all, their bands, show Kt^us of the, mixed blood. In Spain the j>eople, in spite of their dark complexion and eyes, have at least. H European look. On entering Portugal the traveler is, however, agreeably surprised by finding himself umong a more cultivated people. He leaves these vast hoaihB an<l meadows which are hud waste by the mestat and enters u country covered with